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DEDICATION 

TO THE UNDERGRADUATES OF CAMBRIDGE. 



Dear Undergraduates, 

For the last few Terms you hate b^m- e^etimcnted on witib 
Tarions literary attempts. Yon have seen a paper rest its daims to be 
your organ on stale Aews, unverified predictions^ and igaofant critidsms; 
you have been told how little Jinks took his friends to the Agrfcmltnral 
Museum; and in' the "DaUUtleas Spree" yon have found that a paimly 
can be incomparably fliatter thail' ilk original. You must be odious now» 
so why should we spore you? 

But who are " w€ /" We, dear Undergraduates, are the long-establilihed 
literary firm, Messrs^. Alphabet. We've composed all the books- worth 
reading in the world,' and several others; stiU we're asKxiest^ and will 
leave it to you to' say in whkh clas^ our present prodtSctioB sluA be' placed. 
Of our designs in it we will speak ourselves. They have been to turn 
harmless eccentricities iAfo innocent mirth; but to lash conceit,^ mtolerance, 
shams, and all other abuses wkerever they are to be found.. 

Two more serious remarks. A csffefiil examination, of ou)r title-page 
will convince an accurate observer thaf there is to^ be found on it the. 
figure I. To prevent mistakes, we give i^mliicg tttKt Uiat figure has a 
deep meaning. It does not imply — ^no, it denies — theat it will be followed 
by 2. It is one; it is unique; it is solitary. Should you fi^ntically 
demand a second number, well, we may be magnificent. Till then, dear 
Undergraduates, adieu. 

Yours literarily, 

A— Z. 

^ P.S.— Each of our articles has its author's name attached, as a « warrant 
of good faith" and authenticity. 
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NONSENSE VERSES. 

There once was an old Don of Magdalene, 
Who objected to "smokin* and dawdlin*," 

So he said to a man who lit up in the gate — 
"You must put out your pipe. Sir, or really migrate; 
We can't have you ifast men in Magdalene." 

There once was a Student of Clare, 
Who to braggings would frequently flare; 

HeM say, when he wanted to pile it on, 

**You know I dismantled the Skeleton, 
And rowed in the Second of Clare.** 

There was a young Sdiokr of Trinity, 
Who for Johnians had little affinity: 

He turned up his nose, 

And he spread out his toes. 
And said, "Why, we ploughed you at Trinity." 

There was a third-year man at Pembroke, 
Whose two-guinea pipe in its stem broke; 

But he said in his sorrow, 

"From my friends I will borrow; 
We've got plenty of Freshmen at Pembroke. 

There was an old Mistress* of Sidney, 
A girl who took care of her kidney; 

So she said, "Go to couch ; 

I will not avouch 
What becomes of the money of Sidney." 
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THE RUMBLE REMONSTRANCE OF THE WOODEN S^OQJX TO THE 

VICE-CHANCELLOR. 

deed most unworthy, that I should bv you 
Thus be cruelly thrust from the portal! 

1 who with your head-fabric hold kin, 
/ who have made you immortal ! 

ON — PROCTOR, 187—. 

Be gentle and humble, my dear little Prog, 
For sure it's a, dull that you're not a dog» 

CORPUS CHAPELS. 

How pious Corpus proves the words 

Of Holy Scripture gammon ! 
Who^ keeping Chapels, fines escapes. 

At once serves God and Manunon. 

M. 



* To prevent the »ismcioii of any personal allusion we have carefully changed 
the gender throughout tQes« lines. 



THINGS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN. 

That Trinity men are meek and humble, that Jesus men are 
gentle and undemonstrative, that Sidney is the place for high 
culture and refinement, that Corpus is an intellectual College, 
that Emmanuel is in the vanguard of progress, and where deceased 
Proctors go to. 

Useful Definitions, 

Don. "An abridgment of all that's unpleasant in man." 

Dean, Another way, of spelling Don and a much cusseder one. 

Bedmaker, A necessary evil. 

Gyp, More evil and less necessar}'. 

Tubbing Freshmen. A 'Varsity Oar's dream of bliss. 



A FRESHMAN'S DIARY. 

Feb, I. I'm a Freshman of S. John's College, ^fy name's 
Pepys Fitzsmith. I may therefore claim to belong to an aristo^ 
cratic family. Please consider then, dear reader,-^for, of 
course, you don't think I'm going to keep a diary and not 
publish it — that I am of distinguished birth ; rely upon my 
simple word, and you won't want any other evidence. Perhaps 
you may wish to know vrhy I've come to S. John's, Cam- 
bridge. I don't suppose you are such a fool-^but you may 
be. Well, it's perfectly certain' that Cambridge is the best 
University going, and it's m«ch more certain that S. John's 
is the best College in Cambridge. There are one or two 
other Colleges; there's a College next d'oot to ours which 
might be worse than it is. Trinity, I believe, they call it. 
But to mention it in the .same breath with S, JohrCs — Oh 
dear no (N.B. I always write it without the /; it's the proper 
Catholic way of spelling it). There's another reason which, now 
I think of it, brings tat tcr S. Johft's. It's this. I've heard that 
Trinity men are the most coflceited aild stuck-up in the Uni- 
versity. I don't know why they should be, but I Suppose they 
are. Now, I have an antipathy to those qualities, being very 
modest myself, and I should feel uncomfortable if I thought my 
fellow-collegians were possessed by so serious a failing. I may 
as well add here, that I've entered aS a Si^ar, not exactly because 
doing so is necessary to enable rne to go through !he University, 
but because it is*— I'm going to usei a University word-^ it is a 
" score.'^ Well, I'll just tak« another look at my nice new gown 
with its bars of black velvet and then go to bed. I shall take 
this diary about with me to jot entries in it at odd times. 

Feb, 2. I must have slept very badly, yet it's very broad day- 
light. It seemed to me as if several railway trains were chargingf 
into my door; and as soon as they'd smashed themselves into* 
pieces against it, got up and went at it again as if nothing had 
happened. Here it comes again. "Holloa, who's there?" A 
sqtleaky voice aftslvers, "Half-past twelve. Sir." Hestvens ! it'9 
^ female's voice. "Must be going out of College directly." 



Who is she ? Will she come in here before she goes ? 1*11 
ask her. " I'm the bedmaker, Sir." Well, perhaps, Td better 
conciliate her and get up. 

Tve got up. The owner of the heavy hands and the squeaky 
voice introduces herself to me and 'opes as 'ow I *ave rested 
well, and as 'ow we shall get on well together and several 
other as *ow's. I was admiring her conversational powers, when 
it occurred to me that somebody had been making himself at 
home about the fireplace. I asked Mrs. Pilfer if there had 
been anyone besides her about the room. " Oh, bless your 
heart," answered that cheerful party, "there's been such a nice 
funny gentleman in, as 'as been a-asking after you. He said as 
'ow 'e was a perticular relation of yours." Well, he may be 
a relation, but he's certainly not very particular. Well, I'll look 
round and find what marks of his .presence he's left me. His 
boots have ornamented the polished fireplace with an irregular 
pattern of much complexity and little beauty. He's mistaken 
my patent inlaid inkstand with partitions for a spittoon. Come, 
here's one good point about him, he knows what's good port 
wine and where to get it» for here are two bottles of my '35 
empty, and one of my vineleaf wineglasses broken through the 
stem, and another cracked in the ,cup, shewing he's enjoyed it. 
Hang it all, I'm getting angry. Xbe room reeks with tobacco 
smoke. Where can the fellow's cai^d be ? Oh, here it is ; he 
has stodged it down the throat of my r^^re old china monster, 
I shall never get it up without breaking the monster. " Harry 

{ones, S. John's Coll., Cambridge." It's disgorged at last, 
[ow who is he } Oh, I reme^^iber, I seem to have heard from 
some one that I bad a cousin's cousin's cousin of that name 
somewhere or othqr. "Shall Ipok in &gain about half-past 
one." Yes, and here he is. 

Feb. 3. I'm making .disco3reries. Fir^t of ajl, I've seen Jones 
. again. He'5 a lively kiijd of .fellow, though, perhaps, a little 
rough and noisy. I daresay I ^hall get on as well with him 
as he does with my '35 pprt; if so, there'll soon not be 
much of him Iqft. When he'd .(Jispatched another couple of 
bottles more, and I'd h3,d apy breakfast, ^Je proposed a stroll. 
I didn't object; sp we 5jet out together. But he hadn't got 
as far as the gate, before somebody in a smoking cap and 
scarlet flannel coat (perhaps the Freshman means a Lady 
Margaret blazer) shouted ** Hal " out of a window, and my 
friend cut off, saying he'd aji engagement and was awfully 
sorry, but must go. I proceeded up Trinity Street — I don't 
know why they don't call it S. John's Street — until I came at 
the end to a large rectangular building, built of grey stone, 
receding from the street — it seemed to me to be my heau-ideal 
of architecture. It was just opposite S. Mary's Church — I believe 
that's what it's called. My gaze must have been prolonged, 
for I was suddenly conscious a small crowd was beginning to 
jeer at the "cove who was a wearing out of 'is eyes on the 
Senate 'ouse." So I hastily retreated into a book-shop across 



the road; and a happy thought occurred to me that I ought 
to get a Cambridge Calendar, and see what University Examina- 
tions I should go in for. I returned to my rooms, and had 
just gone through the list of all the Examinations, and made 
up my mind to go in for the Semitic Languages Tripos, when 
a knock came at my door, and a footman — but he wasn't in 
livery (perhaps a gyp — ^Edd.) asked me, with Mr. Scruncher's 
compliments — he's my Tutor — if I would step over and speak 
to him for a few moments. I replied condescendingly; and 
went accordingly. When I got there, I found him frowning; 
he seemed to be directing his frowns at my dress. So I 
asked him, with indignation, if I was not well-dressed enough 
for him, adding, my clothes were always made by the best 
London tailors. This seemed to put him in a rage (he must 
be very irascible), and he informed me, with a very great deal 
of wrath, that I must remember that whenever I called upon 
a College official, I must call in Academical costume. He did 
not seem to want an answer, so I left him. He is a beast. 
The guide-book says one's Tutor is in loco parentis : mine must 
be in loco — of the Latin for a stepmother. , . .I've made another 
discovery. I've found that the greater part of my emoluments 
as Sizar at S. John's consist in having a "tenpenny" dinner 
for tenpence. I found this out at hall from the conversation of 
two or three Sizars near me, who objected to having a bad 
dinner given them every day, and being expected to regard 
it as a great privilege. Having disposed of my ten-penn'orth of 
underdone beef and watery potatoes, I go back to my rooms, 
and find Jones chuckling over a piece of p^per, evidently in 
high spirits. He hands it to me, with the remark, '*! say, 
old fellow, you're beginning it precious soon." I read, "Fitz- 
smith confined to the gates after 9, for discourtesy to his Tutor." 
*'Why, whatever have you been doing Smith!*" (He ought to 
know my name by now). I told him about my call on Mr. 
Scruncher. He did laugh. I didn't; I hate unseasonable 
mirth. He then advised me to make it up with the " old boy," 
but to . be sure and go in cap and gown. Well, I went. I 
was very gracious, and he was very haughty. But he soon 
saw it was no use; so he toned down a bit, and promised to 
let me off. We then got to other topics. I told him what I 
thought about the ''hall," and suggested that if what I had 
not spent was to be counted to me as income, there would 
be a very large balance due to me from the College, and 
that I need never pay it any bills. Somehow he began to get 
savage again; so I changed the subject. He then asked what 
University Examinations I was going in for. I told him I 
didn't exactly know, but thought the Oriental Languages, being 
the latest novelty in Triposes. He informed me that the 
Previous Examination Lectures would be more in my way at 
present, and that I must attend certain College Lectures; and 
he hinted in conclusion that anything was excused at S. John's 
sooner than irregularity in attending College Lectures and 



Chapel. Mem. — ^To be sure and not commit the mistake of 
going anywhere without cap and gown again. 

Fe6, 4. I've been to the "Little-go** Lecture in the First 
Book of Euclid (you see, I'm getting into 'Varsity talk) ; and 
was somewhat surprised to see several men there who'll be 
Senior Wranglers, I'm told. I suppose the College likes to 
be sure they're well prepared in everything. 

I've begun to take rather a liking to Jones. If he would 
only not smoke and spit so much about my rooms, he'd be 
a very good sort of fellow. I Aave bought him a spittoon^ 
But it's no use ; he always takes a shot at the nearest cavity. 

/2r^. s« This afternoon I happened to come into my rooms 
rather suddenly, and startled my bedmaker. She was bending 
over the lock of my cheffioneer; she must have been working 
very hard, for her face was very red, aud, when I came in, 
she said, in an excited kind of way, that '* these 'ere spats 
were werry 'ard to get out of them sideboards." I mildly 
suggested that she might get on better if she tried a duster 
instead of a bunch of keys. Poor dear! nay Chubb's locks 
must be a great trial to her. 

Fed. 6. I've begun to find out that even at 8. John's 8 o'clock 
Lectures and 7 o'clock Chapels are scarcely conducive to comfort. 
I hear men asking, '* Do the Dons consider it their first duty 
to make us miserable ?" 

The Dean's sent for me. He did scold me ; I should have 
been quite overcome if my dear mother hadn't accustomed me 
to it. He said, did I not know that the College Regulations — 
he pronounced it with a much bigger capital-^required me to 
attend elezen Chapels a weeki and that I had only been to /en f 
And could I think the College Regulations would be altered 
or annulled for me ? I still try to feel Christian towards him. 

Monday^ Feb, 8. Yesterday was Sunday. I went to teach at 
the Sunday School, then to Church, then to College Chapel, 
and finally to hear Mr. Wood, at S. Clement's. He got very 
rapturous about a 'beatific vision.' I hope it hasn't done him 
much hana. I'm going to hear a debate at the Union to- 
morrow. 

Feb, 9. I've just come from the debate. It's been rather 
good fun. I've been "behind the baize, behind the baize," as 
Tennyson would say, and heard all the big swells. First, 
L — ^r--ce of C ■ p ■ s got up and was very pathetic and took an 
affectionate farewell of the Union, assuring it he came down at 
great private inconvenience to do so. Yet the House somehow 
seemed accustomed to it. Then we had all the Downing 
Orators. Then the funny man from Christ's; then our man 
S — ^p — er: didn't I cheer .^ and then that nice clever man. 
Dr. G— f — ths. I was awfully disgusted at the remarks some 
men near me were making. There was another Johnian got up 
to speak; he's rather stout, and has a peculiar voice, but 
I'm sure it was very shameful to quote some old classical fool 
to the effect that 'be haraiigiied with the voice of a bloated 



8 

pig."* I suppose I must go now, as Jones* wine begins at 9, 
and he's asked me to it. 

Feb, 9. My head aches and swims and feels generally out of 
sorts. I suppose it was the milk punch, and yet I had only — * let 
me see how many glasses — I^d had seven when Jones proposed 
my health, and how many did I drink it in. Dear me, it quite 
distresses me to count ; it's as bad as that Chapel bell clanging 
in my ears at 6.45. Well, I think I distinguished myself; 
especially when the conversation turned on Freshmen, I flatter 
myself, a good many of the men there thought I was a Third 
year man ; indeed my self-possession and savoir-faire seemed 
fairly to surprise them, and put them in good spirits. Someone 
observed that there was a very weedy lot of Freshmen this term, 
and that they were very poor amusement. Jones chimed in, 
•* You'll see we shan't see any one going to see the term divide 
on the Gogs." " No, said Thomson, I should say not ; why, 
no one's been down the river in cap and gown, or gone to the 
University Sermon in a surplice." " I don't suppose it's necessary 
to explain to you. Smith, that these are very usual things for 
Freshmen to shew their inexperience in," added Jones. I assured 
him it was quite unnecessary. " Nor, continued Thomson, to 
say anything about the proper way of going down to the river ?" 
**0h, dear no." I here began to feel very uncomfortable, for 
I saw Thomson nudging the man next to him, and I really 
did not know the proper way to do the thing. We then waxed 
very merry, and as our gathering was conducted on totally non- 
abstaining principles, water being forbidden, we performed 
** Humphreys' Slow March" with great glee and several encores. 
I — ^I don't remember much after that, except that I asked every- 
body there to breakfast this morning at half-past seven, and — 
bless me ! — it's eleven now. I'll get my breakfast, and then worm 
out of Jones the proper way of going down the river. 

Well, I went to Jones. I was very wily; I didn't askJiim 
straight out. But I said, in an ofF-hand way, "What fools most 
Freshmen are to go in such togs as cap and gown." "Oh, 
quite so," said Jones, yawning; "I suppose you went in — ^" 
" In the proper get up," said Jones. " You mean, of course — *" 
"Now, look here," he said, "if you don't know the right rig 
out for a Freshman the first time h«e goes down the bank, and 
if you think to get it out of me, you're mistaken ; I've promised 
not to tell you." " What's that for ?" " Why, the men you met 
at my wine all exclaimed that they'd never met a Freshman who 
knew so much and was so proud of it, and they thought that 
it might do you good if you made some blunder or other, and 
as they guessed from your manner that you didn't know much 
about this, they forced me to promise I wouldn't tell you." 
% « % « « 

I mill know. 

« « « « « 

♦ Ar. Vesp. 35, ^ti/aTjyo/xT ty^p\>aa tfnaviju ifitrtTrprifiiyriv i/o«. 



I've got to know. To-day in hall the men I spoke of were 
passing a paper along the table, which I saw they didn't want 
me to see. So I reached quickly across and collared it; they 
tried to get it from me, but they didn't. I took it away and 
read it quietly in my rooms. It was addressed to E. Jones, Esq., 
and ran thus ; " Has Smith got a top hat ? if you bag that, 
he'll not be able to go down the river in the correct get-up." 
I've locked up my top hat, and am going to Jones to get the 
remainder of the secret out of him. 

I've had hard work, but I've succeeded. Jones is a brick. 
He could not withstand my appeals ; he's told me all, and he's 
offered to lend me some dog's-head collars and a very scarlet 
tie to make my debut more successful. 

Feb, 10. I'm going out in my glory and triumph. Dog's-head 
collar, the very scarlet tie, top hat, surplice, .and walking-stick 1 
Hurra I All Jones' wine-party were at the gate I They cheered 
me like mad ! I shall be the lion of the Term, fhe only thing 
I'm afraid of is that I may be mistaken for a fast man. 

I created quite a sensation down the river. I might have been 
the Vice-Chancellor or Nelson, to judge from my reception. I 
was cheered, and capped, and stared at, till I was quite dizzy. 

Feb. 1 1 . I'm more popular and known than ever 1 1 1 

Feb, 12. I'm pointed out to everyone as the Johnian Fresh- 
man ! I ! 

Feb. 13. Yet, somehow, one may have too imuch of popu- 
larity ; even mine's beginning to .be burdensome. 

Feb. 14. There's rather a disagreeable light beginning to 

dawn upon me. Can it can it be ? Surely it can't! 

And yet . 

Feb. 16. I'll kill Jones! I'm boiling with indignation, and 
he goes smiling about the court in triumph. A man came up 
to me and said I'd only to make a fool of myself at the Union 
to be a perfect .Freshman. 

Feb. 17, 18, 19. Jones is never in. I've written to him for 
an apology. Here it is: "Dear Smith, don't be so horrid riled. 
I'm very sorry you've hoaxed yourself so ; no one regrets it more 
than I do. You won't be a joke any longer. Yours jubilantly, 
Jones." Will some Christian friend help me to curse ? I'll never 
be so taken in again. 

[Edd. And yet they do say you subsequently occupied the 
Vice-Chancellor's seat in the University Church, called on the 
Principal of Girton College to inspect that institution, challenged 
the Norrisian Professor to fight a duel, and asked your Master 
to breakfast ! ! !] 

S. 
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THE MORE THE MERRIER. 

** The more the merrier," cries the Town, as on Gay Fawkes*8 night 
Their fellow-cads came trooping in, for shouting or for flight. 
"The more the merrier," back again rebellows from the Gown, 
As at their charge roughs turn and flee, and burly roughs go down. 
''The more the merrier," as he counts the sheep he means to fleece, 
The Proctor laughs, and ticks them off at 'six-and-eight' a piece. 



SIMPLE SIMON AND THE PIEMAN. 

Simple Simon met a * Pieman ' 
At Newmarket races; 
To Simple Simon said the Pieman, 
"Distressing, Sir, your case is; 
There're many roads to hell, and all 
JLead through Newmarket races." 
.Said Simple Simon to the Pieman, 
" Why, you go with the many ! " 
The Pieman said, "/go to see, 
Xf good I can do any." 
Said Simple Simon to the Pieman, 
'**Mut vky do you take your Jenny V'* 



ROUTH'S REVENGE. 

A LAY OF THE TRIPOS. 

It was a future Wrangler, Smith, and gallantly he swore, 

'" By blood and bones, by goose and groans, I'll coach with Routh no more ! 

il hate his .problem papers, his quills I do detest ; 

JR.evision, too, and manuscripts with horror fill my breast. 

My mind is fixed : 1*11 up at once and give him the straight tip." 

And so he did; but Routh was out, so he gave it to his gyp; 

Then Routh he smole a horrid smile and grinned a ghastly grin ; 

" He wants to take it out of me, he'll be himself took in. 

He'll lose his place, alas, alas— and I shall lose his * tin.' " 

The day is come, the list is read, and Routh is there to see — 
The list is read which gives to all a high or low degree. 
Name .after name, till Smith came out a Junior OpHme. 



THE TRIPOS VERSES. 
Dialogue. 

Smith, I say, Brown, do you know when the Tripos Verses 
are coming out? 

Brown. No, I don't. Didn't know there were any. 

Smith. Of course not. I'd forgotten you're a Poll Man. 

Brown. Well, what are they } Are they English ? 

Smith. No, not exactly. 

Brown. Or Greek or Latin ? 

Smith. Oh dear no! Hang it all! I suppose I shall have 
to explain — thing I hate. Well, some time near the beginning 
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of the May term they publish a list of those who've taken 
honour degrees, and with it two or three copies of verses, by 
classical swells like you or me, Brown. 

Brown. You're very tedious, Smith. When will you get to 
the language ? 

Smith, Oh, the language ; that's a very small matter. They're 
not in Greek or Latin, yet they'd be Greek to Demosthenes or 
Cicero. I can't quite say what they are in. But if you got a 
Scholiast's 'pup,' and made him translate English slang into 
Greek or Latin doggerel, I think that would be something near 
the mark. 

Brown, Oh, then they are sure to come out. But here 
comes Jones. He knows all about these things. Hallo Jones ! 
What's this about the Tripos verses ? Why, what a confounded 
funk the man's in ! We're not going to proctorize you, Jones. 
Why, I quite believe he knows something about it himself. Out 
with it, sir I 

Jones, Well, there's been a mess 

Brown, And you were in it. Now -don't equivocate. Y<w 
were. 

Jones. Well, suppose I was. Have I aever been in one before ? 

Smith, Come, tell us all about it. 

Jones, Well, I was put on to write one of the copies of Tripos 
verses, so I thought it was my duty to try to be witty. This was 
the mess. 

Smith, You shouldn't have tried, you know you can't do it, 
Jones. I'll bet anything you were coarse instead. 

Jones, All I did was to introduce a well, you know what I 

mean talking to a University official, and then he walked away 

with her. Quite natural, you know. 

Brown and Smith, Oh, quite ! 

Jones, I was guarded, but it was aa use. A University ofiicer 
Insists I meant him and will not be soothed. 

Smith (excitedly). Aha ! I know whom you mean .1 

Brown (do). Yes, so do I. You imean 

Smith, Yes, that's the man ! 

Jones (suppressing his emotion). •• M.' 

Brown. Well, I hope you'll take warning, Jones. You'^re 
safe to l>e sent down. But what ape the lines you've dropped 
there ? 

Jones, Oh, confound your irapertrnence. They are only some 
anonymous insolence some idiot's ^sesit ime. 

Smith, Read 'em up, Brown. 

Brvwn (reads). 

I, a youth so -high and haughty, 
Wrote some verses nice and naughty ; 
Telling of the strange vagary • » 

Of a pordy functionary. 
How ne proctorized a lady 
In a manner very shady. 
Riled, I ween, was that official; 
Said my lines were prejudicial. 
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" He must mean mg^ I am sure he's 
Meant this for me ; Fiends and Furies ! 
But I'll make him feel most fully 
Wliat it is to rile a bully." 
So lie summoned straight this joker 
To appear before the Poker, 
Who soon held a Congregation, 
And pronounced this condemnation • 
"You may be as high and haughty 
As you please; but not as naughty. 
When you wrote these lines so shoddy, 
You must have been drinking toddy. 
So just bum these wicked verses. 
Or we'll send you to your nurses." 

Smith. Well, they might be worse. But, Jone*s, 1*11 give you 
some advice. Never make any allusion to frail ones, or you're 
sure to offend some University official. 

Brown. And, Jones, if you ever come to keep bulldogs — and 
you may come to anything — try to keep your temper and your 
place as well. 

Jones. Well, I wish they hadn't suppressed the verses. They'd 
have sold like wild-fire. 

Exeunt Omnes. 

I. D. 



CLASSICAL NOTES. 

Account of the late monstrous discussion in Macmillan^ by 
Titus Livius — 

Bos locutus est, sudavit lapis. 

The " Ox " spake, the pebble (dialectical form of Kebble) 
shook in his shoes. 

Note by Martinus Dunderheadius : — Pro singular! facto scriptor 
narrat bovem locutum esse : non solebat ergo bos ille de quo 
dicit, voces articulatas fundere, aut certe neque in publico neque 
ita ut intelligi possit. That is to say, **the historian — ^under- 
stood." The historian mentions it as a singular circumstance 
that the " Ox " spake. It is clear, therefore, that the Ox alluded 
to was not in the habit of articulating ; or, certainly, not of 
doing it in public, or so as to ,be understood. , 

How Alick's declined — 

Quondam canum dicebat Aliculam custos. 

Nunc dicit Alicam ; factus est enim dives. — Martial xii. 82., 
(slightly altered). 

Alicam.—'' Alick." Aliculam.—'' Little Alick." 

Some of our readers may have noticed that, in the register 
of College boats rowing in the Lent and May races, which is 
suspended in the entrance of the Union, the name of the new 
Club was first written ** Non. Coll." and then altered a few days 
after to ** Heron." It is surprising that not more attention has 
been given to this most interesting contemporary philological 
change. It is undoubtedly one of the most rapid and complete 
on record. The steps are merely these — 
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Non, ColL first lost the n and / through the working of the 

desire for lightness of sound, thus becoming No Cpl\ by metathesis 

Conol : and then the guttural passed into the guttural aspirate, 

which was weakened to the simple aspirate Honol, then by 

metathesis of the n and / and dissimilation of the t?'s we get Helon, 

and finally by the "triir' / passing into the "trill" r or by mistaken 

etymology, the word becomes Heron, It is deeply to be regretted 

that no traces of the intermediate steps have been preserved ; but 

the method and result of Philology are none the less satisfactory 

and certain. (See Curtius, Schleicher,. Corssen passim)*- . 

M. D. 

Professor Facts-Muller dissents from this derivation and prefers to think- 
that the name has arisen from a metaphor; that just as "herons" are "water- 
birds," so the Non-Collegiate rowing club have choseir a name "which might 
suggest they are watermen. And he goes on to adduce the word "feather," 
which, as he says, is applied as a noun to birds, and as a verb to oarsmen* On* 
such a flimsy case it is needless for us to remark; but, surely, the learned 
Professor ought to know that the lucus a non lucendo method of deriving, 
has long been exploded. 



MR. PEILE AND THE SUFFIX "YA." 

A Dialogue. 

The Suffix, I've come to make a small complaint ; 

Don't say I*m always— for I ain t. 

You've wronged me, Mr. Peile, you have — 

Please don't look like an accent grave ~ 

I'm sure you work me like a slave. 

You make me /, you make me U, 

Oh dear, I don't know what to do; 

I'm (^uite worn out, I'm tired and stale, 

And just as flat as College Ale. 

And now you've got to such a pitch, 
*You call me names, Proteus and *sich.* (weepi),- 
Mr, P, {severely) Oh ! fie, for shame ! I didn't know 

A well-bred suffix would do so. 
The Suffix, Have pity, pity on my case ; 

There's plenty more to fill my place; 

There's Mr. Vans, and Mrs. Tra, 

And then that worthy creature Ma. 

So please use one of them, Sir^ do ; 

You know ifs all the same to you, 
Mr, P, (coldly) I can't accede to your petition ; 

I've stereot3rped my new edition. 
The Suffix {excitedly) 

Well, then, I'll give my feelings vent, 

I say it with a firm intent — 
fl won*t stand io<r-yo-oyo-y«irT ! 
Mr, P, (in a voice of thunder) 

Out, villain. Suffix! o^t, I say! . 

rU labialize you, if you stay. 

Or thin you to a voiceless A / / 

( The Suffix retires precipitatelyjir 

• Peile's Etymology, p. 49 : " Next comes the Suffix Ya, a very Proteus." 
t Peile, ib,, p*. 319, n. 4 : "This word was once ioc-yo-oyo-yiirT. 



NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE EXAMINATIONS 

FOR DEGREES. 

By at Grace of the Senate, passed at the last Congregation, 
it was resolved : 

1. That, instead of Students at Girton having certificates 
granted them that thej would have taken such and such degrees if 
they had been somebody else, their places in the Examinations 
shall be notified on the list, but that their names (and Colleges) 
shall be suppressed. 

2. That if any Student desires that John Doe or Richard Doe 
be substituted in the place her name would have occupied, 
instead of her name being entirely suppressed, it shall be 
competent for the Examiners to grant this request. 

3. That any newspaper, magazine, or periodical, shall be 
allowed to speak of such Student as the '' Fair Blank." 

To explain this Grace, we add the Mathematical Tripos List 
for 1876. 

WRANGLERS. MARKS. 

I Ds. Jones St. Mary, Magdalene. .. ..r 9021. 
z 9oi9}» 

( Smith, St. John's 8606. 

( 8200. 

( 8106. 

(John Doe 7757« 

&c. 

Account of the Senior Wrangler from " The Daily Telegraph,^* 
Mr. Ds Jones St. Mary, of Magdalene College, is the son 
of &c. He was educated at &c. In addition to his Mathe- 
matical attainments, he possesses considerable Classical ability, 
having gained a First Class in the Previous Examination. He 
is also distinguished as an athlete, and rowed in his College 
Scratch Fours. His private Tutor and College Tutor are &c. 
His present residence is &c. 

Of the Second Wrangler, 
The fair blank who figures as Second Wrangler is, we believe. 

Miss , of . We believe that the Examiners had a gallant 

desire to bracket her with Mr. J. St. Mary, if the disparity in 
marks had not been so great, and if there were any precedent 
for having two Senior Wranglers. 

Classical Tripos, 1876. 
The students from Girton were so surpassingly brilliant this 
year that the Examiners were reluctantly obliged to grant no 
other Honour Degrees. This is the list : 

1ST CLASS. 21fD CLASS. 3RD CLASS. 

1 • • . • 

(John Doe .... 

( R. Roe .... \ • • • . 

ALLOWED AN ORDDTART DRGR9S. 

Neil, S. Peter's. Wace, S. John's. 

EXCUSED THE GSRfiftAL EXAiaNATION. 

Jenkinson, Trinity. Sclwyn, King's. 
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MORE NONSENSE VERSES. 

There once was a nondescript Christian, 
Who religious distinctions was misty on; 

He said, ** Don't you see, whoever he be, 

Heretic, infidel, Jew, or Parsee, 
We assuredly make htm a Christian^^ 

There existed a Student of Corpus, 
Who once was as gay as a porpoise ; 

But alack and alas. 

He got a third class; 
So they made him a Fellow of Corpus. 

There was a young critic of King's, 
Who had views on the limits of things ; 

With the size of his chapel 

He would frequently grapple, 
And exclaim, "It's biggish for King's." 

There once was a youth of St. Catharine's, 
Who got drunk upon soap-suds and latherin's. 

So the Dons ali agreed, 

**It*s disgraceful indeed; 
But we must have a^^ men at Catharine's." 

There was a young swell at the Union, 
Who persisted to rhyme it with bunion; 

So they said, •* Mind your eye. 

You'll make us all cry, 
If you talk in this way at the ' Onion. 

p 

Ihe Conservative ^arty. 

There was a Conservative party. 
Of rhetoric persuasive and hearty ; 

When he'd nothing to say. 

He'd observe "By the way, 
Here's the great Conservative Party. 
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There was an old 'Varsity preacher, 
Of Huxlev and Tyndall impeacher ; 

He said, "If it's true, wny, then it is so; 

But if it is not, on the contraiy no." — 
This original 'Varsity preacher! 






LATEST INTELLIGENCE. 

We regret to say that the V — e Ch-- — r is still sirffering from 
Wo^n Spoon on the Brain." The doctors in attendance are 
unanimously of opinion" that the ligneosity is, to a large 

extent, congenital. This, of course, considerably aggravalies the 

serioutness of the case. 

We have reason to believe that Messrs. Moody and Sankey 
have been urgently solicited to visit Cambridge. The members 
of the Athenaeum Club have placed their rooms at their disposal. 
Special prayers will be offered for the members of Corpus College 
and for " S. A. Blackwood, Esq," 
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A considerable number of members of the Senate have asked 
Dr. Kenealy to be their representative at the next election. The 
learned Doctor declines to stand until he has shaken the dewdrops 
from the lion's mane. A petition in his favour lies for signature 
at the Union. 

At the last private business At the last debate at the 
meeting of the Union a motion Union it was moved " That the 
was proposed "That the Trea- kicking of Bismarck is much 
surer be empowered to spend a to be desired." 
sum not exceeding ^400 in Ayes, 21 r; Noes, 103. 

laying out a skittlfes alley." 
Ayes, 21 ; Noes, 19. 

It was lately reported that a well-known Mathematical Coach 
had bought a number of new quill pens for the use of his 
numerous pupils. We have great pleasure in* stating the report 
is quite unfounded. 

For the future, the head boat on the river will be penalized 
by having to carry four University Oars. 

For the future, Examiners for the Little-go will be required 
to pass an examination testing their capability of being uncivil 
and discourteous. £x-bargees and quondam-beadles will be 
excused. 

The author of the following poem (sent in for competition this 
year*) is requested to call upon the Vice-Chancellor, when he will 
hear of something to his advantage. 

CHANCELLOR'S MEDAL FOR ENGLISH POEM. 

Iceland. 

Iceland, chill theme, youVe frozen quite « 

The Muse that stirs in my penholder ; 
But Iceland, my avenger comes, ^ 

The Medallist^fWll freeze you colder ! " 

* A fact. 

^^ ■ 

The Chapel Clerk of Trinity has been polite to an Under- 
graduate. He has been sentenced to row for a month in the 
Ancient Mariners. 



NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

A. B, Yes, you are right. The Public Orator is compelled by 
3 University Statute to wear lavender kid gloves, to be carefully 
perfumed, and not to use canes of more than one-tenth of an inch 
In diameter. The object of the statute, no doubt, is to maintain 
the dignity of the University in its representatives. 

M. A. You are an M.A. in want of a University reputation. 
We're afraid you're in a hopeless case ! still if you wish to be 
known, advocate atheistic and scurrilous publications at the 
Union. 

Orator. Yes, the cause of the green curtain being put up at 
the Union is that the President wishes to " blush unseen. ' 
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